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radely sort of chap. He had already been three weeks
in Jerusalem, and, as he had visited all the shrines
and sites several times, I was only too glad to avail
myself of his offer to act as guide.
I will not describe in detail all the places I visited.
That has been done a hundred times before, and in
far better words than any I can hope to employ,
I will merely mention the other places to which we
went: Mount Zion with its two sites of the House of
Caiaphas the High Priest; its spurious cenacle, pur-
porting to be the " upper-room " in which He ate His
Last Supper; the house where Peter fled after he had
heard the cock crow thrice; and the genuine ruins
of Solomonic Jerusalem. We visited the Greek
Patriarchate, a vast fortified palace in the middle of
Jerusalem, once the residence of the Crusading
Patriarchs of Jerusalem, whose political strivings,
hidden under a mask of religion, did so much to wreck
the Latin Kingdom.
We saw the Pool of Hezekiah, the Pool of Probatica,
the Fountain of Siloam and the two Pools of Gihon,
We walked round the foot of the city walls, from
Damascus Gate east, and then southwards past the
walled-in Golden Gate, to turn west up Mount Zion
and then northwards along the glacis of the Citadel, its
dry-moat now filled ia and used as a car-park, until we
reached the New Gate and so regained the Casa Nova
after a hot and dusty walk of four miles. Our walk was
marred by an encounter with a party of Arab ruffians
near the Dung Gate, from whom we only escaped by
proving, to our considerable embarrassment, that we
did not bear the mark of Abraham's race in our flesh.